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Work Text:
Andrew Graves; was sleeping peacefully until he felt his bed begin to shake. He slowly opened his eyes and got a full view of his sister's breasts bouncing up and down ready to pop out of her bra.

"Oh god I'm having that dream again" Andrew mumbled.

"ANDREW WAKE UP, LOOK!" Ashley shouted excitedly.

Ashely shook him hard to get him alert. Andrew began to flail his arms trying to get her to stop.

"Alright I'm up, I'm up," Andrew told her. He wasn't sure whether to feel glad or sad this wasn't a dream.

"Put a shirt on please," He told her, as he looked away from her chest.

"Oh right, sorry It's just that I got really excited," Ashely told him as she reached for her favorite black blouse.

She handed Andrew a piece of paper.

"They are on all the doors"

Andrew looked at the piece of paper; it was a flyer.

"A carnival?" Andrew asked her.

"Yeah, it's going to be so much fun," Ashley told him.

"I don't know if I'm up for this. You go" Andrew answered.

"No, I want you to be with me," Ashley said as she fell on top of him and hugged him.

Andrew blushed. "I'll think about it"

"No, no thinking. You are taking your adorable little sister to a carnival and are going to have a good time with her, end of discussion."

Andrew covered his face with a pillow to muffle his groan.

Before Andrew knew it, the day was beginning to end and it was time to hit the carnival for a night of fun. He had to admit, while initially against it he did slowly warm up to the idea of doing this throughout the day. It's felt like it's been years since he had a so-called, normal day. Days that are most likely gone for good.

Ashley clung to Andrew's arm, like some overly attached parasite in Andrew's eyes. An overattached parasite that admittingly wore a really cute black blouse/skirt combo. She had her hair down too and wearing some tall black boots, that Andrew had never noticed before.

"You like it? I stole it all from a Target earlier." Ashley told him, sensing he was looking at her.

"Yeah sure, whatever it's nice," Andrew told her while trying not to blush.

"Kinda overkill for something like this though; by the way can you ease your grip on my arm? I promise I won't run away"

"Nah uh, your staying by my side all night" Ashley teased.

Andrew grinned, feeling he knew what was up.

"Still afraid of clowns are ya?" Andrew asked.

"N-no...don't be stupid," Ashley replied.

"You are haha. You hear them, Ashley? They are honk honking your arrival, they are coming for you; they are going to stuff you in their clown car and then...and then....out come the balloon animals, that's when you wish they would just kill you" Andrew teased.

Ashley hit his arm with her head, still clinging to him.

"Stooop" She whined.

Andrew laughed. "Demons you aren't afraid of, but a dude in make-up does it. I don't get you sometimes."

They continued walking down the dirt path leading to the carnival entrance, lots of people had joined them by this point. In the distance, lights and sounds of fun and amusement came from beyond the trees. The carnival had been set up in a large open field in the forest just outside of town; Andrew vaguely recalled his mom bringing him when he was in kindergarten. He liked it, but remembered wishing she had allowed Ashley to come. Street vendors began to surround the path leading to the entrance, selling overpriced knick-knacks to anyone dumb enough to waste their money.

A guy who looked like he came right out of a circus in the 1800s approached Andrew and Ashley and handed him an orchid.

"No thanks pal, I ain't buying," Andrew said waving him off.

"Oh but good sir, this is free. Wouldn't the pretty lady like a flower? The guy told Andrew in a old-timey voice.

"I'm sure she would, where is she and I'll give it to her" Andrew asked.

Ashley smacked him behind the head with the force of a thousand suns.

"Ow" Andrew said rubbing his head. "It was a joke"

"Yes, the pretty lady would like a flower," Ashley told the guy.

Andrew took the very painful hint. He accepted the orchid and handed it over to Ashley, or at least he tried.

"For real? What a gentleman you are" Ashley said disappointed

"What did I do wrong? I got you the fucking flower"

"I think the young lady would prefer if her beau put it on her, himself," the flower guy told Andrew.

Andrew stood there looking confused. "Her what?"

"Dude just put the fucking flower in her hair," the flower guy said dropping the whimsical schtick.

Andrew did just that, tucking the orchid behind Ashley's ear.

"Much better," Ashley said admiring the pretty orchid with a graceful twirl.



Andrew thanked the guy (reluctantly) and they went on their way.

"I think that dude called me a bowtie"

"It's probably just slang from the black-and-white days of like the 80s and stuff," Ashley said reassuringly.

"Pfft must be newlyweds. Good luck kid, your gonna fucking need it" The guy mused to himself once they were out of earshot.

Finally, they made it inside the carnival grounds. The place was enormous, with people everywhere, dazzling lights and screams from the rollercoaster, with the smell of carnival food in the air. Ashley was as excited as a puppy at the dog park; quite literally hyperventilating.

"I DON'T KNOW WHERE TO GO FIRST! " Ashley shouted as she spun around in circles.

"First, we need tickets for the rides and food." Andrew pointed out.

"Oh right, well buy them then, you got the money"

"I could buy them; waste what little money we have or I could steal some; and I think I know exactly where to get some," Andrew told her as he scratched his chin to think.

"Ok, let's do this then," Ashley said pumping her fists.

Andrew, using a map that was available at the entrance, led Ashley to the food court; specifically where they had dozens and dozens of park benches for people to sit and eat. And just like Andrew thought, moms would stuff their tickets in their purses and set them down while their kids ate or ran around. They were easy enough to spot with them sticking out of their purses.

"Divide and conquer," Andrew told Ashley.

They moved swiftly, through the crowds, snatching rolls of tickets from any easy target. They had been stealing long enough to get good at it. Ashley even came across a toddler, holding a roll of cotton candy.

"Do I dare steep so low as to steal candy from a baby?" Ashley thought to herself.

A few minutes later, Andrew regrouped with her holding at least 60 tickets; Ashley managed to snatch another 70, setting them up good for the night.

"Want some of my cotton candy?" Ashley asked holding it up to Andrew's face.

"Hell yeah" Andrew replied as Ashley let him take a bite from her cotton candy.

"Alright, we are pretty much set I guess," Andrew said counting the tickets.

"I gotta take a piss first. Wait for me by the ticket booth, I promise you'll be safe from clowns there" Andrew told her.

"Hardy har har, fuck you hope one of those red-nosed fuckers throws a pie at you, filled with like razor blades and shit" Ashley replied.

Ashley did indeed wait by the ticket booth while her unfunny no good brother waited in line to take a piss. She kept her eye peeled for any possible clowns coming her way; she wasn't sure if clowns only stalk circuses or if they work at carnivals too, but she wasn't taking any chances.

"Hey girl, what's a sweet little flower like you doing out here by yourself?"

Ashley turned around; standing in front of her was blonde blonde-haired guy, who looked kinda of young, maybe Andrew's age. He was very sharply dressed wearing a varsity jacket, she recognized the colors as the college in the big city a few towns over.

The guy tried to touch Ashley's cheek, but she swatted him away.

"Not interested; go away." She said bluntly.

"Aww c'mon, no need for such hostility. You know, my father owns this whole carnival bet you didn't know that, come along with me and I can get us anywhere, no lines no nothing. Maybe afterward I can show you the penthouse, my old man got me. Sweetheart, you could see into heaven from how high up it is." the guy told her, with the most fake suave voice Ashley had ever heard.

"Ah, really a penthouse, and you're going to show me heaven?" Ashley said faking her enthusiasm.

"Now we're talking, let's maybe skip the carnival and just get to the end," he told Ashley stepping in closer.

"Well too bad I'm more of a hellfire and brimstone girl; now kindly go to hell and fuck off." Ashley spat at him.

"Fiery, I like you. I don't think you understand what you are giving up but I know I can make you come around" the guy told her as he placed his hand on Ashley's waist.

On instinct, Ashley elbowed the fucker as hard as she could in the face. As he went down; she followed up by hitting him in the chin with her knee. She knew watching Andrew play those dead or alive games would pay off eventually.

Some people had stopped to look, but no one stepped in, as it wasn't their problem.

"Oh god you psycho bitch, I think you broke something," The creep said on the ground as he held his bleeding nose.

"That's not all I'm going to break if you don't leave me alone" Ashley shouted so that he could hear over the noises of the carnival.

Ashley turned around and stormed off towards the direction of the men's room. She didn't want to risk getting thrown out by making a bigger scene; she was going to have a good time with her brother and that was that.

"Hey there you are," Andrew asked coming around the corner from the men's room. "Didn't mean to keep you waiting, the line was long and the guy ahead of me must have been pissing for like 10 minutes straight."

"Yeah, it's fine," Ashley responded.

"Thought you were going to wait for me near the entrance by the ticket booth"

"Uhh, I was but got bored," Ashley told him.

"Did you see a clown?" Andrew asked jokingly.

"Sure did, but I handled it," Ashley said as she looked at her boots.

"Right, right well, you got the map, pick a ride, and let's go," Andrew said motioning to the map she had tucked under her arm.

Ashley grabbed Andrew by the arm and started to lead him around.

First up, was the petting zoo; here Ashley got to feed a horse milk from a bottle and Andrew fed some piglets. As he fed the piglets, two of the older pigs started to mate right in front of them, while a third pig sort of just looked at the other two having sex.

"Hey Ashley look, doesn't that remind you of Mom and Dad?."

"Nah, pigs way too cute to be Mom," Ashley said in response.

After the petting Zoo, it was the jumbo slide. This thing was freaking huge and people slid down the thing so fast they even got launched into the air.

"I am not going down by myself, my skinny ass is gonna hit that dip and I'm going to end up in France," Ashley told Andrew at the top of the slide.

"Don't worry Ash, I'm sure your so-called fat awesome tits will act like a counterweight. Besides it will be more fun if we race."

"Please?" Ash asked.

"No" Andrew replied.

"Please"

"I said no"

Ashley raised her arms and screamed, covering Andrew's view as they went down the jumbo slide together, with Andrew having to hold onto her.

After the slide, came the bumper cars. Things got a little chaotic as Ashley got a bit too much into it; Andrew thought it was like playing Burnout 2 but with tiny cars that go 2 miles per hour. By the time she was done, she had most of the little kids crying; at one point she even activated a nitro boost. Even the carnie running the fucking ride had no idea how she managed to pull that off.

"Ok I think I need a relaxing ride after that one," Andrew said rubbing his neck.

"I got the perfect one in mind," Ashley told him

Ashley leads Andrew to the carousel in the center of the carnival. It was quite large and ornate; Andrew had to admit he was kinda impressed. It was like something you'd see in a Christmas movie or out of a fairy tale. The thing never stops, so they just have to wait for the right moment to get on, luckily it was going fairly slow. Ashley got on a fancy-looking ivory horse and this time Andrew wasn't even going to try to argue. He hopped on right behind Ashley on the same horse.

"Oh cmon, it's not like you weren't going to beg me to get on with you, let's save ourselves some time," Andrew told her.

"Oh yeah, I was.." She said trying not to blush.

The carousel kept spinning, and the horse they were on even went up and down, it was pretty neat. Ashley held onto her horse and Andrew held onto her; for a few moments, she felt like everything was right in the world. When the carousel made another turn, Ashley could see someone in the crowd, staring back at her. It was the douchebag from earlier, he had a snow cone pressed up against his nose, which looked kinda swollen.

"Good, fuck around and find out," Ashley thought to herself. Ashley tried to ignore him, but the dude seemed pissed; which made Ashley nervous. If she tells Andrew he'll confront him and they'll probably get thrown out and there goes their perfect night.

Ashley saw the dude head for the entrance of the carousel.

"I want to get off now...I'm getting menstrual camps" Ashley said thinking of a lie.

She yanked Andrew off the horse and quickly made for the rear ramp to get off the carousel. making sure to head in the direction of the large crowd just in case captain douche tried to follow.

"Ok, cramps are gone now, let's uhm...go in there," Ashley pointing at a nearby ride; she just wanted to get somewhere and out of the open.

"Are you serious? I'm not going in there with you?" Andrew retorted. "It's the tunnel of fucking love."

"Andrew please don't argue with me right now, I just really want to get indoors." Ashley said, practically begging.

Andrew took a deep breath and looked around. He noticed some clowns on stilts walking towards them and it hit him why she so wanted to get away.

"Fine, Ashley but you aren't sitting on my lap or anything"

"Deal" Ashley replied.

She sprinted across the grass with Andrew in tow, luckily there was no line to get on the ride. They sat in these heart-shaped floating chair/boat hybrid things as one popped out the tunnel and the previous riders got off.

"This is so gross" Andrew whispered.

"Don't be such a baby, not like I'm gonna come out on the other end pregnant" Ashley whispered back. She kept looking around in case they were followed.

"It's not even that; you have any idea how dirty these things are? We're probably sitting in the leftover gunk of thousands of STD."

Ashley tried not to think about it but he was probably right. She now heavily regretted wearing a skirt to this.

The ride itself was slow and kinda lame. Lots of hearts everywhere, it was like Valentine's day threw up in the sewers. TV's played random clips of famous scenes from movies where the couples kiss and crappy romantic music plays. You could tell the main purpose of this place was to let couples make out in near-complete darkness for 10 minutes.

"You hear that?" Andrew asked breaking the silence between the siblings.

Ashley didn't at first, but she soon did. It was coming from behind them, probably in the next boat.

"Sounds like they are...stirring spaghetti or something? slimey wet spaghetti" Ashley said.

"Yeah, who the fuck would bring Italian food in he..." Andrew stopped mid-sentence, and then they both realized.

"oh..." the siblings said in unison.

Finally, the ride ended, and for Andrew, it couldn't come fast enough.

They decided to get some carnival food as they were both starved. Andrew got a huge corn dog and Ashley some pizza.

"Mirror maze next please," Andrew said nodding his head in its direction.

Ashley nodded in agreement.

"You having fun?" Andrew asked.

"Yeah, you bet" Ashley replied.

"Me too. I forgot what it was like to spend time with you like this." Andrew told her.

"Yeah huh...before the parasites and the murdering..." Ashley said as she finished her pizza.

"Sometimes I wish we could go back and just undo it all, but I get the feeling our lives were always going to end up like this, in what way or another," Andrew told her.

"C'mon we're done eating, let's not think about what ifs, mirror maze time," Ashely said as she stood up from the bench.

The maze had two entrances; they split up to make it more fun. Inside there was very little light; and what light there was, came from red lightbulbs adding to the ambiance. Ashley called for Andrew but she heard no reply; this place was quite big and had at least 3 floors. She hadn't bumped into another person so for all she knew Andrew had already made it out and she was in there alone. Ashley knew it was dumb to feel afraid, it's just a dumb attraction but, she never liked feeling alone. From the day she was born; she always had her big brother by her side.

Ashley continued to navigate her way through the maze, hitting dead end after dead end. Finally, she rounded the corner to what she thought was the exit, but it wasn't. Instead, she came face to face with the douchebag from earlier much to her dismay.

Ashley didn't flinch or show weakness. "Out of my way pretty boy," She snapped.

"Well, well, well if it's not the queen of darkness," he said stepping close to her.

His nose was purple and swollen from where Ashley hit him.

"I knew I saw you come in here; what did that twink you were with ditch you ?"

Ashley snarled. "Don't insult him, you bleached-hair fuckboy reject."

The guy was quick, faster then Ashley anticipated. He grabbed her by the throat and pinned her to one of the mirrors shattering it, making an extremely loud noise.

"You know I tried to be real nice to you, my anger management counselor would have been so proud. Offer you the whole 9 yards and instead, you broke my nose and ran off with some fag from hot topic." The dude sneered at her.

Ashley kicked him as hard as she could in the shins but he barely flinched. Without any of her weapons; she was afraid of how long she could last against him.

"You got fire in you, I like that. This will be fun, and don't bother calling for help, when I saw you come in here I told the boys outside to shut down the maze. Owners son remember?" Creeped told her.

The guy had her pinned with just one hand and began to lift Ashley's shirt with the other.

Ashley now starting to panic; sucked in some air and released the loudest scream of Andrew's name that she could.

"I told you there's no one outside who can help you. Quit squirming and enjoy this" He told her, his voice sounding excited.

"Yeah but there is someone inside who can"

He turned his head to see who was talking and got a face full of fists from Andrew Graves.

The guy dropped Ashley as the pain from his already broken nose tripled.

Andrew walked over to the guy and sucker-punched him again. And again. And again.

Ashley raced over to her brother, to get him to stop.

"Let's just go, please! Andrew, please." She begged.

Andrew was already beyond enraged. He had heard the sound of glass shattering upstairs, and his gut said he needed to hurry up and get up here. Finding this dude grabbing his sister and trying to fondle her made him see red in ways that even scared him.

Ashley grabbed Andrew's face. "look at me Andrew, look at me, let's go he's not worth it Let go and let's keep having fun"

Andrew stopped punching the guy as he felt the warmth of Ashley's hands on his face.

"Are you ok?" Andrew asked.

"I'm fine, I just really want to leave the maze. Don't worry about him, he's a coward, had to wait till I was alone; I'll explain everything outside."

"Ugh you motherfucker, you knocked out a tooth" The guy said as he lay on the floor. "You snuck up on me twink, fight me for real and well see who wins" he added.

Andrew wanted so badly to take him up on his offer, but Ashley was hugging him so tight begging him to go.

"If I ever see you near her again; I'll fucking end you" Andrew spat back.

Ashley and he found the exit slide fairly quickly after that. Once they were on the ground, Ashley told him the whole story. Andrew was upset that she would keep this from him, but he understood her reasoning. They were having a great time after all. Andrew wanted to call it a night, his hands still shaking from rage. Ashley however still wanted to have a good time so he begrudgingly agreed.

They headed off towards the Ferris wheel, to take a relaxing ride. After a short while they got into their cart on the Ferris wheel, which was more or less a crappy cage with nothing stopping you from leaning too far out and falling.

"I know you're angry, you can take it out on me later," Ashley told him as they began to go up.

"I'm not mad at you, I'm mad at him for doing that and I'm mad at me for not stopping it sooner," Andrew replied sounding sad. "I just...I have to finish it"

"No, you don't, it's over. It's just you and me again, so cheer up. You are with your cute little sister, millions of other dudes would kill to be in your shoes" She said giving him a playful tap on the stomach.

Andrew noticed the orchid in her hair was crooked, which probably happened when the cunt attacked her.

"Stand still," Andrew said as he adjusted the flower in her hair to look good again.

Ashley blushed as Andrew fixed her hair.

"There you go, good as new," Andrew said,

Their cart reached the highest point in the wheel's rotation.

The entire city laid out before them.

"Beautiful ain't it?" Ashley asked.

Andrew looked at her. "Yeah...sure is."

Andrew put his hands on the short railing, his right pinky finger touching Ashley's pinky finger.

Ashley looked at him and then got on her tippy toes to be at more eye level with him. She put her hands on the back of Andrews's head and pushed him in close to her face. They closed their eyes just as their lips were going to touch when the sudden motion of the ferris wheel coming back down snapped them out of their trance.

They took a step sideways from each other, avoiding eye contact.

Andrew looked down at the carnival and that's when he noticed him. The guy from earlier was heading towards the woods down a dirt path near the rear of the carnival. Andrew knew where that path led to, a rather secluded bathroom in that part of the park where kids usually go to sell drugs or do drugs at night.

Andrew's fury returned, and he couldn't control himself. That douchebag was going to sexually assault Ashley; he can't let that go. Not ever.

"Oh god my stomach, I think it's the corn dog it's not sitting right with me," Andrew said pretending to clutch his stomach.

"You're going to have to hold it in, we're already starting to go back up again," Ashley told him.

"I can't hold it, I'm going to explode. I'm sorry Ashley I'll be back I promise."

"Wait what? You can't were-"

Before Ashley could even finish talking; Andrew jumped out of their cart and landed with a thud on the ground. Luckily it wasn't super high up so he didn't think anything was broken' some of the people on the ground were shocked and tried to help him up. The carnie who doesn't get paid enough to care just shrugged. Andrew got up and bolted into the crowd, heading to where he last saw the guy walking.

"ANDREW YOU MORON WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!" Ashley shouted still stuck on the Ferris wheel.

"GET BACK UP HERE AND MAKE OUT WITH ME" She shouted thinking it was worth a shot, but Andrew was gone.

Andrew raced down the dirt path; knowing full well that if anything went wrong he was by himself. Finally, he got to the clearing with the park bathrooms where; the small building was lit up by street lights, and music from the carnival was still being pumped through the speakers on the side.

Andrew kicked open the door to the men's side of the bathrooms and sure enough he found the guy inside rolling a joint. Probably trying to numb the pain the siblings imbued on him.

"Hey fuck face, you said you wanted a real fight; well I'm here I am."

The guy looked at Andrew with vitriol.

"You should have stayed with that little bitch; now I'm going to turn your twink ass inside out." he told Andrew.

They ran at each other and met in the middle of the empty men's room. The dude landed a gut punch on Andrew; he was strong no doubt, probably a rugby player or something Andrew figured. He threw another punch but Andrew dodged and the dude hit the bathroom mirror behind him, shattering it.

"He's strong but slow...I'm faster" Andrew thought.

"Another mirror? You must have what 14 years of bad luck now? Not like I'm going to let you live long enough to see them." Andrew taunted him.

The guy threw another strong swing but Andrew jumped out of the way; he managed to grab the douchebag by the collar and throw him into a bathroom stall where he hit his head on the toilet, partially cracking the bottom. The guy just stood up and bull-rushed Andrew picking him up and putting him in a bear hug; trying to crush the life out of him. All meanwhile Mr. Brightside by the killers cheerfully played over the PA system. Andrew groaned in pain as the douche was not letting go; he couldn't get his arms free so he did the next best thing; he headbutted the fucker. Hard.

The guy howled in pain from his still broken nose, courtesy of Ashley. Andrew held his head; he forgot the old saying "there are no winners with a headbutt".

"Your fucking dead you little shit; and when I'm done with you I'm going to find that girl of yours and fuck her brains out in front of your dead body; before I kill her too." The other dude screeched at him.

That was it; whatever shred of sanity Andrew had was out the window. He kicked the asshole as hard as he could back into the bathroom stall; the douche went flying landing comically on the toilet. This time Andrew rushed him and put him in a head lock; while punching the dudes weak spot; his nose.

The guy swung wildly back at Andrew, but Andrew did not care. He managed to turn the guy so he was facing the ground and dunked his head into the toilet.

Andrew held him there; he had the douchebag's face underwater in the toilet bowl; the dude kicked and clawed at Andrew, but Andrew was not letting go. Andrew could hear the dude just gurgling toilet water until he slowly stopped moving. And finally, the asshole's body went completely limp but Andrew still would not let go; he had to be sure he was dead. After what felt like an eternity, Andrew let go of the corpse and it crumbled to the ground.

Andrew crawled away from the dude's corpse; he reached for his pocket and lit a cigarette. He needed a cigarette. Andrew got up, walked over to the janitor's closet, and pulled out an out-of-order sign that was hanging there. he locked the bathroom door and hung the sign on the doorknob, before heading back to the carnival.

 

"YOU ASSHOLE, I WAS FUCKING WORRIED" Ashley screamed at him.

"I told you I needed to take a shit" Andrew replied.

"YOU JUMPED FROM THE FERRIS WHEEL. HOW DO I KNOW YOU DID NOT BREAK EVERY BONE IN THAT STUPID BODY"

"I'm walking aren't I?" Andrew responded cooly; still smoking his cigarette.

Ashley just sighed and rested her head on Andrew's chest.

"And you left me alone again, what if..."

"Hey no, I would never do that if I thought he would find you; you just need to trust me on that," Andrew told her as he gently tilted her head up by the chin. He reached down and kissed her forehead.

"I will always have your back, even when you don't think I do," Andrew told her while hugging her tight.

"Alright fine, there's still more of the carnival to see, and I want to feed those horny pigs again too" Ashley told him.

Andrew took his sister by the arm and stomped out his cigarette. "You got the map"

Ashley rested her head against Andrew's arm and they walked off into the lights of the carnival.